This Copy of “ ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 


Sp aly fpoleday 


CONDUCTED BY GILBERT DALZIEL. 


SL ee [ONE PENNY. 


Vol. V.—No. 241.) SATURDAY, DECEMBER 68, 1888. 


XMAS HOLIBA 


READY: DECEMBER 10 Figs 
craks DOUBY it 


Ni 


"ye 
os 
NUIAN 


THE TIME HAS COME! 


“ The preparations at ‘ The Sloperies’ this week, for the publication of Poor Papa’s ‘Cunrtstmas Hoxtpays,’ have been colossal, and plum pudding has been 
distributed indiscriminately amongst the trade, in the hope of working up a little enthusiasm. Mamma, too, has been shopping with the recklessness of a 
duchess. Papa now talks of having the Grenadier Guards’ Band duwn to play Dan Godfrey’s Gavotte on Monday next. What worries me is, that the whole 
thing may be a dismal failure, and, if so, bankruptcy stares my aged Parent in the face. I feel awfully depressed.””—Toortsit. 


THE VERY THING FOR “OUR DAUGHTERS.” 
“A proposition has been made to start a staff of female guides for London.”"—Daily Paper. 


AN “INOFFENSIVE GIRL.” 


— 


“HER appearance is that of a mild, inoffensive girl of 
Nineteen years of age,” says Mr. Thomas Raikes, Bond 
Street Lounger and Boulvardier, writing in January, 1840, 
of Madame Lafarge, of whose strange history we will try to 
give a true version. “The case,” says Raikes, “ creates much 
conversation, and shows singular depravity.” 

Madame Lafarge, before her marriage a Mademoiselle 
Marie Capelle, its heroine, was the protégée (and supposed 
daughter) of Madame de Genlis, and had not only had a 
somewhat unhappy love affair with a certain Count Char- 

mtier, who trifled with and jilted her, but had likewise 

mn subjected to suspicions of theft on more than one 
occasion. For one of these robberies, that of from two to 
three hundred nds’ worth uf diamonds, the property of 
@ young lady friend, she was put on her trial, and subse- 
quently tried for the murder of her own husband, Lafarge, 
an ironmaster, aged twenty-eight, “coarse in looks and 
manners, of provincial accent and habits, and of mean 
intellect. ; 

After the unhappy ending of her first love, Marie Capelle, 
without question, accepted Lafarge, and accompanied him 
to his home in the country—a place called Le Glandier, 
destitute of all the comforts and refinements to which she 
was accustomed, and the gloomy situation of which filled 
her with horror. However, the first shock and hitter dis- 
appointmeft at an end, she seems to have made the best of 


He “A guide, sir?” “He, he, he! Well, Ot'm 2. “Here, sir, you behold some of the beautics of 3. “Hey, lass, O1 doon't think O1 can do better 
essed! Cert'nly, lass, cert'nly. He, he, he! Of'm our wonderfal city." “Eh? Noo, noo, lass, Oi can than tak’ thee foor a guetde for life. What thinks 
{n luck’s way.” oonly see one on ‘em.” thon, my gal?” 


386 


a bad bargain, and to have been greatly gratified by the effect she 
created among the neighbours with her Parisian fashions, airs, and 
graces, 

Presently she seemed to have gained so much ascendency over 
her husband as to induce him to agree to their making reciprocal 
wills in each other's favour. Soon after this, during a visit paid 
by Lafarge, on business, to Paris, his wife wrote and sent him, as a 
love token, a aweet cake, of her own making, which she begged 
him to eat at a certain hour in the evening, when she, thinking of 
him, would eat a similar cake, Lafarge did as she asked him, and 
was immediately afterwards taken very ill. Partially recovering, 
he returned home, where again he was seized with the same 
symptoms, took to his bed, and after four weeka of unmitigated 
suifering, in which he was nursed and fed by his wife, he died, 
Arsenic was found in the widow's possession, and traced in the 
vessels containing Lafarge’s food and medicines, and she was 
accused of his murder by the dead man’s relations, 

On the 18th, of July, 1840, Raikes says, “The trial of Madame 
Lafarge for theft is concluded, She has shown throughout the 
same perversity, trying to impeach the reputation of Madame 
Léautaud, her friend. She is convicted of stealing that lady's 
diamonds, and sentenced to imprisonment for two years, Her trial 
for poisoning her husband has yet to come,” He adda, on the 21st 
of J uly, “Madame Lafarge was very ill on hearing the sentence. 
She means to appeal.” 

Some time in September she was rm on her trial for murder, and 
Raikes again reports that “the trial of Madame Lafarge yesterday 
poe of September) presented a horrible scene of indelicacy and 
rivolity. Daring the examination of one witness, whose appear- 
ance and manners bordered on the ridiculous, some reply excited so 
much hilarity, that the whole audience was convulsed with laughter. 
The prisoner herself caught the general infection, and laughed as 
heartily as the rest. This, too, independent of her position, and at 
& moment when the jury of surgeons were employed in the adjoin- 
ing court inanalyzing, by achemical process, the heart and intestines 
of her deceased husband, brought from the re and of which the 
stench throughout the court was so great that everybody required 
smelling-bottles, and were buying them by hundreds.” 

On the 16th he continues, “The celebrated chemist, Orfila, has 
been sent from Paris to make a further analysis of the fragments 
of the corpse. The process is carried on in the same yard, and again 
are the audience overpowered by the infectious smell.” At last 
Ortila came into court and announced, whilst the spectators listened 
with breathless anxiety, that he, too, had found arsenic. The 
wretched woman was seized with spasms on hearing this, and was 
taken away ina prostrate state. On the 20th she was brought into 
court in an arm-chair, 80 pale and weak that she seemed scarcely 
alive, and next day she was found guilty of the crime, with extenu- 
ating circumstances, and was condemned to hard labour for life, 
and exposure in the pillory at Tulle, The miserable creature lay on 
her bed in the gaol in a state of stupor, and could not again be 
brought into court to hear her sentence, 

* * * *, * * 

“Ts that all?” asked Billiam. : 

“There's a bit more,” replied Alexandry, “and it’s a rum ‘un.” 
(The real truth about the murder of Lafarge next week.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


CHARLES POWELL (War Office, Pall Mall, 8.W.).—Compete in the 
Prize Competitions —F. J, BURNDALE (Leith).—Hardly, dear 
boy, What do you take us Sor—idivts, fools, or what ?——T, T, K, 
(Fern Bank, be enham).—No, we never do anything in that way at 
all. Write to the Sportaman.——W A1TING.—Just so, if you will wait 
till December \0th, and come into “ The Sloperics,” and ask for 
twopenn'orth o “ ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS,” you'll 
he so much for your eae? | that you'll hardly be able to walk 

ome, J. Hargixaton (Threadneedle Street, K.C.).—J¢ is your 
own fault entirely, Actina more careful manner in future. S.P. 
DALE (Southwark).— Very sorry, but really we have no space for 
any contributions at present. ——A FRIEND OF SLOPER.— 7hanks, 
the “ potato” has found its way into the “ Relics,” though there 
were cries of “ Oh, Tsay! how many more ?"——A THREE YEARS’ 
READER (Bow).—So glad you were pleased with the Exhibition, 
Hy did you Fedo of mbar tag seep When we said the 

irst paragraph, we meant the first paragraph, and nothing else, 
You are wrong.—ERNEST R. HOYLE (1 Hollis Street, Lede 
You have made no mistake, so don't fancy you are not going to 
obtain a Watch, Keep up your applications, and youll soon be 
made ha {4 Gem GARARD (6 Franklin Street, Kentish Town).— 
Received all right. Why, cert’*nly /——OuR BILLY,— Your lines on 
“ Girls” have, alas, been committed to the W.-P. B. We don't wish 
to offend you, Billy, but really we fancy you have mistaken your 
vocation, It is certainly not that of a poet, Try sausage making, 
—~—>— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-Sree: 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bookscllers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


e 
mii lL: 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 

Best Picture Painted in Water-Colours, and taken from 


“ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS,” 


Published MONDAY NEXT, DECEMBER 10TH. 
*,* Srlect the Picture you like best, cut out and colour it, and 
post, with Name and Address, to— 


“THE PRESIDENT,” 
“SLOPER'S WATER-COLOUR SOCIETY,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*,* The List will close SATURDAY, DECEMBER 15TH, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


=e 

IT isadifficult thing to know what to do for the best ina crowded 
railway carriage on the suburban lines. If you assist a lady to get 
in, she looks upon you asa pickpocket, and if you don’t, she thinks 


you a brute. * " 


ANSWER TO CORRESPONDENT.—A. B.—Neweapapers obtained 
their distinctive appellations from the journal containing intelli- 
gence from North, East, West, and South, whence, of course, was 
derived N. E. W. 8, *¢ 


“CLEVER fellow that waiter,” raid a diner ina restaurant ; “tho- 
roughly understands his business.” “ Soe !” grunted his com- 
panion, “do you think so! Well, after all, it is only what you 
might term a soup or fish-al knowledge.” 


can I do, what can I say, to bring you to u sense of your position ? 


(Saturday, December 8, 1888. 


es Saturda: 
OUR nautical contributor informs us that a fvul wind is so called 
because it frequently causes the seamen to get a ducking, makes Ti 
the passengers feel chicken-hearted, and the steward’s life a birden 
to him, os EVER s0 
of—my frie 


“WHat is the meaning of egotism, my dear?” asked a young 
wife. “It is keeping the private ‘I’ too much before the public 
‘eye,’ my dear. , ha, ha!” replied her husband, 

(But she docen't sce anything to laugh at. 
s.* 
= 

“WHAT nonsense to compare a man to an oak!" observed Mrs, 
Penhecker. “A very good comparison, I think,” said Mr. P.; 
“and when he is married, the oak is pollarded. His head is taken 
off, so that branches may appear,” ; 


> 
I'vE heard that once there was a war, 
Known as the “ War of Roses,” | 
*Cos when the blooming armies fought, 
They wore red or white posies. 


And now a war is being fought 
By them as drink opposes, 
And which I think might well be called 

The “ Battle of the Noses.” 


* 

“T say, dad,” said young Sharpshins, “why are sailors so oft 
alluded to as ‘old sea dogs"?” “ Because, my boy,” replied the 
old man, “they seldom join in conversation without alluding in 
some way to their ‘bark.’”’ +, 


ScENE—Jn the midst of the Shires, 

[ Eater Ploughboy, to elderly farmer who is very deaf, and who in 
anticipation of the youth bringing some message, places his 
ear-trumpet in position, 

Boy (after a few moments’ anxious expectation), Noa, noa, thee 
doan‘t fule me loik tha-at! Thee ca-arnt blow the wind through 
thee ear, zir, *,* 


“On, Mr. Clumberbump,” exclaimed Mrs. Clumberbump, who 
was sitting up in bed at two o'clock in the morning during the late 
gale, “do wake up, this wind is something awful.” “ Give it some 
dill-water, dear,” said Mr. Clumberbump, who was half asleep, 
“I’m too tired to walk about with it to-night.” 


who laugh s 
high-souled | 
these, nor are 


aig during the a 

* k all say is, “ 
O’ Brady (an untamed cousin just come over). What moight be q crv.” 

the use of thim black, shoiny cover things that the paple wear , Harry Nev 

round their omberellers, asthore? dauntless by 
O'Flaherty (who is showing him round), Them things, ye he deeply lov 


daughter of : 
either by acc 
(I couldn't q 
spend their h 

Here, natut 
is induced to 
what sort of p 
is one of t 
several bad m 
of the pie 
and he ths 
evening kills 
foreign ba 
male party wl 


ignoesnt Omadouhn, is to kape the umbrella dry when it’s raining, 


! * 
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A CORRESPONDENT writes to us to say that we are wrong in 
warning our readers against marrying widows, for although the 
first time they may cmp to please their parents, the second 
time they take a husband they do so to please themselves, That's 
just what we said—to please themaclees, not the husbands! 

* 
» 
FALsE pride I cannot bear to see; 
Of hauteur \'m a hater ; 
For though a nutmeg large may be, 
He’s sure to meet a grater, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 241.--The “Apple of My Eye” Costume. 


: e si has cast the e 

“Yes, doctor, a very fine skeleton indeed,” remarked a timid 
tient. ‘“ How did you obtain it, may I inquire?” “Oh, I made peti ewig 8 

t myself,” said the doctor, with pardonab’ e pride; “1 am con- then the crin 
sidered rather clever that way.” “Oh, indeed! Then—er—er—if is laid at tl 
‘eens excuse me, I think I'll call in some other evening. Good- door of poc 
ye! ** Harry, and th 
5 a A take him aws 
On, I do pity anyone who hasn't any children,” observed Mrs. tobeguillotine 
Quiverful. “There’s poor Mrs. Boney, now, she hasn’t any, nor like Prado « 
her sister either.” “That’s strange, isn’t it?" said the Hon. Pranzini. Fro’ 
Billy. “But I’ve noticed myself that it does seem to be hereditary this dreadf 
in some families.” ++ fate, howeve 
Cousin Evelina, Aunt Higgins is going to have her portrait bes Oi page 
painted, a convict shi 
\, Alexandry.—What in? on its way t 


Cousin Evelina, Why, oil, of course. 


Alczandry. It would’ be'a jolly sight more like her, if it was ow Caledon 


and is taken o 


Bai Jove (hic)! Allsh bloomin’ 


_ = P done in vinegar, 
eestor Sir ores, Gay 7 ia thi dua 
my "t it lucky she's a-goin’ my fc), blow me ifs jo. _No “On, dear! there's somebody walking over my grave,” said Mrs. i 
us 1: ‘ Benes asia, and hotl 
way! eariof getting drunkshi now! Penhecker, with a little shudder, to her company at tea, Mr. Pen- ursued by. : 


hecker, who is growing more absent-minded than ever, muttered, 


“By Jove! 1 wish I was,” Pa [Ructivns. a es 
* 


boat ; and the 
follows 
thrilling] 
exviting scene. 
The rest of | 
very long befo 
first-rate, Hat 
sure, delight it 
Mary Rorke is 
ered Girl can f. 
sorrows, Vers 


“AH! doctors don't bleed their patients now-a-days, like they 
used to when I was a boy,” parenthetically remarked old Brown. 
“Don’t they, by Jove!” ejaculated Smith. “You wouldn t say 
that if you saw my last half year's bill for medical attendance. 

. 


s 
“ How is it your hair doesn't grow, Smith,” enquired De Masher. 
“Look at mine! I’ve got plenty.” “ Humph 1” grunted Smith, “I 
suppose it's on account of the soft soil yours has to grow in. 

*. 


Gurney, and M 
Sive p-rformat 
end of an exit 

Yes,as I said 
Sentiments are, 
I really believe 

ake up their 


2 
A LOVING swain called on his girl 
To settle on the day 
When they should first together tread 
The matrimonial way. 


The maid demurr'd and stammered forth, 
“T love you well, dear Bill ; 

But mother I am loath to leave— 
Her place no one can fill.” 


He kissed her once, he kissed her twice, 
As though he'd like to eat her, 
Then said, “ When you're my wife, dear Jane, 
You see if I don't beat her.” 
.* 


*- 
" “Wat are violin strings made of?” asked a schoolmaster. 
“The intestines of a cat, dried and twisted,” answered the first boy. 
“What is gutta-percha?” inquired the master. “The intestines of 
a perch, dried and twisted,” said the second boy, who was a bit 
fogged. *° 


su ‘ alge 
Wife. Good heavens ! Mr. Henpecked, what disgraceful behaviour! Oh! what 
Husband, Say, my dear? Say—er—er——Oh! say—say nothing. 


THERE are few things more unpleasant to the medical man than 
the facetious patient. We were with Bloggs the other day when 
the doctor called, and after answering the usual questions about 
health, etc., Bloggs said, “ By-the-by, doctor, can you tell me the 
ditference between yourself and a canal horse?” The man of 
drugs said something about them both working very hard, and : 
Bloggs resumed, “ Why, the one heals (heels) and the other tows 
(tues).” The poor man smiled a sickly smile, muttered, “Ob, vex: 
very good, very good!” and went home to see if he couldut / 

H 
‘ 


OE tee et 


revenge himself by making Bloggs’ medicine a trifle nastier. ; 
ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Haur-Horipay 
ts a large ot! patnting by W. B. WOLLEN, measuring 6ft. 6in, x 5ft., tn @ hand: 
some gout frame, representing the Storming of the Motee Mahal, Lucknow, 
and the 


HEROIC DEED OF CAPTAIN (NOW VISCOUNT) WOLSELEY. 


All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending a 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name an 
Address of the Applicant, any time before December 31st. 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* This Picture will shortly be on View: 


Lucy Nettie 
Miss Webs’ 


“ How kind of Mr. SLOPER to 
lend me his gamp to learn to ride 
with! and he says he will lend 
mea horse as soon as he can bor- 
row Mrs. Sloper's.” 


public, that th 
1" the good old 
the world, If, 
‘ghtaway. So 


She. Ah! Major Pop’em, you soldiers are 
all lady-killers, 
Major, Ob, no !—er—some kill men. 


-5 


it 


Saturday, December 8, 1888. 


TOOTSIE AT THE PRINCESS'’S. 


— 


EvER s0 long ago—in 1848, indeed, before I was born or thougnt 
of—wy friend fisnry Pettitt was born at Smethwick, near Birming- 
ham; and an 
again, in 1868— 
still before I 
was boro or 
thought of— 
was he secreta: 
to the Nort 
London Colle- 
giate School at 
Camden Town, 
and, in his off- 
time, writin, 
plays an 
pantomime 
and songs an 
sermons, For 
twenty years 
= he bese a 
playwright. 

In Hands 
Across the Sea 
he has, of 
course, you 
know, made a 
big success, and 
out Oxford 
Street way joy 
prevails, There 
are a whole lot 
psi awf = 1 
clever people, 
believe, who 
don't care for 
melodrama, 
who laugh at the woes of the persecuted heroine, and gutfaw the 
high-souled hero's heroics ; but I am glad to say [ am not one of 
these, nor are Lardi or Tottie, who accompanied me, wept coprecsly 
during the acts, and ate many ices between them; for what we 
all say is, “When we go out to enjoy ourselves, give us a good 


Lilian Melford: Many RORKE. 


rv. 

Harry Neville, you must know, is the hero, Dudley by name and 
dauntleas by nature—a sort of six Bob Brierlys rolled into one, and 
he deeply loves (as who doesn’t, for that matter?) Mary Rorke, the 
daughter of an Australian Colonist, who has made a huge fortune 
either by acclimatizing English rabbits there, or tinned beef here 
(| couldn't quite catch which), And they get married, and go to 
spend their honeymoon in Paris, 

Here, naturally, when one evening the moon is awhile wanish, he 
is induced to go with a dear friend by the name of Robert to see 
what sort of place a gambling-house is inside, But Robert, you know, 
is one of the 
several bad men 
of the piece, 
and he that 
evening kills a 
foreign bad 
male party who 
has cast the eye 
of the sheep at 
our Mary: and 
then the crime 
is laid at the 
door of poor 
Harry, and they 
take him away 
tobeguillotined 
like Prado or 
Pranzini. From 
this dreadful 
fate, however, 
Harry escapes, 
and again from 
a convict ship 
on its way to 
New Caledonia, 
and is taken on 
board the good 
ship Austral- 
asia, and hotly 

ursued by @ 

‘rench = gun- 
boat; and then 
follows a 
thrillingly 
exciting scene. 

The rest of the story I won't tell you, as I am sure you won't be 
very long before you go to see the piece yourself. The acting is 
first-rate. Harry Neville is really grand, and he himself must, I’m 
sure, delight in the character, for he goes into it heart and soul. 
Mary Rorke is charming, and, as I have intimated, no Well-Ilmprov- 
ered Girl can forbear from sobbing the big, big sob at her grief and 
sorrows, Very good, too, are Abingdon, Garden, Julian Cross, 
Gurney, and Miss Webster, but [ think perhaps the most impres- 
sive p-rformance in the piece is that of Robert Pateman, with no 
end of an exit at last. 

Yes,as I said, [ do love melodrama, I don’t care how tall the 
sentiments are, if they are properly thrown out from the chest, and 
I really believe half the audience for a whole half minute at atime 
make up their minds to go home and do likewise, or nearly so, 
whether it pays 
or not. 

Critics are 
funny persons. 
Some have, or 
fancy they 
have, theories, 
and write 
up to them, 
and some pick 
up what others 
think in the 
refresh ment- 
room. Some 
have plays 
they want to 
get on, and 
haveto be 
careful what 
they say, and 
some only want 
to fill their 
column and get 
home to their 
beds, and don't 
care how the 
column is filled, 
if honestly. 
A very few— 
and have 
2 very rarely 

Z = e met them— 

Lucy Netth ford: Jean de Lussac: like plays 

Miss WEBSTER, RoBERT PatEMAN, that appeal 

F straight to the 

public, that the public flock to pay and see, and that bring 

a the good old treasury. On reflection, I wouldn't be a critic for 

the world. If, as I am told, | ama born one, I mean to leave off, 
hight away, So there! 


Robert Sti!lwood : 
W. L. ABINGDON. 


Jack Dudley: 
HENRY NEVILLE. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“*sLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


" Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” December 8th, 1888, 
CO, peeeren 
LC  ); 


THE 


Occupation, if any -..... 


How many times QPPlie = ecnnneevemeennrrnrereeremme nnn 


How long a Purchaser o, 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The list for this week's Capen will close on Wednesday 
erening next, December 12th, 1888, The Result of the Com petition of 
December \st, 1888. will be published in the“ HALE-HOLIDAY” for 
December Lith, 1888. 


122nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF NOVEMBER 24th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SsSLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, W. J. GARDNER, Press Correspondent, 6 and 8 Clerkenwell Road. Age, 
29 years. Subscriber — from commencement. LONDON. 

2. THOS. BUTTERWORTH, House Porter Avenue Theatre, C Room, Crown 
Buildings, Rupert Street, Soho. Age, 35 years. Subscriber—over 3 


years. LONDON. 
3. JAMES W. SEWELL, 207 Mare Street, Hackney. Age, 25 years. Sub- 
Ce DL January, 1886. 


4 ONDON. 

4. BRUCE, FINDLAY, Farmer, Liwyni. Age, 28 years. Subscriber—over 2 
years. ABERGELE. 

6. E. CHADWICK, Clerk, Railway Station, Age, 19 years. Subscriber—3 
rs, 9 months. BARTLOW (Cambs.) 

6. THOMAS GERRISH, Labourer, Skin Yard. Age, 23 years. Subscriber— 
3 years. HOLT (Wilts). 

7. ALEX. H. DYER, Clerk, 9 Loons Road. Age, 20 years. Sabecriber = 16 


months. 
8. WILLIAM COURTNEY, Clerk G.N.R. (I.), Trew Moy Railway Station. 
Age, 24 years. Subscriber—3 years, & months. MOY. 
9. MARTHA COTTINGHAM, Burmaid, “Half Moon.” Age, 18 years. Sub- 
ecriber—1 year, 6 months. PL 
10. H. W. READ, Brewer, “The Lion.” Age, 26 years. 


first number. 
11. A. KIRK, Saddler, High Street. Age, 19 years. Subscriber—1 year, 10 
weeks. TATTERSHALL. 
12. ARCHIBALD McCREDIE, Clerk, 46 Welbeck Crescent. Age, 26 years. 
Subscriber—since first issue. TROON. 
13. WILLIAM WALTERS, Boots, Union Court, Sun Hill. Age, 19 years. 
Subscriber- -2 years, 39 weeks. WEST COWES. 
14. M. WALTON, Station Master, Thenfleld and Hutton. Age, 40 years, 
Subscriber—33 months. BRENT 
15. M. L. WILSON, Actress, 13 Albion Place. Age, 28 years. Subscriber— 
over 2 years. NORTHAMPTON. 
16. JAMES JOHN WARNE, Labourer, No. 7 Eagle Place, Lcoery' 4 Bay. 
Age, 39 years. Subscriber—4 years, 17 weeks. NORTHFLEET. 
17. WALTER COOKSLEY, Postal Clerk, Sunny Bank. Age, 27 . 11 
months. Subscriber—over 2) years. TAUNTON. 
18. GEORGE BETE, Wire Drawer, 28 Bank Gardens, Penrith. Age, 22 years, 


Subscriber—2 years, 8 months. WARRINGTON. 
19. WILLIAM SHARPE, Plumber, 8 Bow Terrace. Age, 34 years. Subscriber 
WATERINGBURY. 


—over ss years. 
20. RORERT HAWKES, Painter, 1 Prospect Place. Age, 32 years. Sub- 
scriber—16 months, 3 weeks. WEYMOUTH. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No 7.—THE NIGHT SERGEANT, 


WHEN the is brightly burning, 
Sergeant Jones is at his work— 

Busy ledger leaves isturning 
Sergeant Jones must never shirk, 


Constables the “charges” bringing 
Sergeant Jones will quick account— 

Yelling women, screaming, singing, 
Fresh come from the gin-shop fount. 


Swells much, much the woree for liquor 
Sergeant Jones sends off to cells—_ 

Swells who've lost their sense and “ ticker,” 
“ Medicals” for wrenching bells, 


At the jolly burglar “run in” 

Sergeant Jones just gives a glance— 
Grinning, for the ny 3 got fun in, 

For “Jim” has led him such a dance, 


Cabby, red with rage and whisky, 
Sergeant Jones doth slowly greet— 

He has been and checked, 80 frisky, 
Angry “ X” upon his beat. 

With a murmur “quickly fetch her” 
Sergeant Jones an order gave— 

What's that taking out the stretcher? 
Sergeant Jones is very grave. 


In the cells below a yelling, 
Sergeant Jones sends off to stop— 

Market women there are dwelling 
Who have had an extry drop. 

As the gas is brightly burning, 
Sergeant Jones the charges takes— 
For good and bad the world is turning 
Sergeant Jones his noddle shakes. 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologtst of great skill and talent have been engaged. Realers 
desiring adelineation of thetr character must send a letter of moderate lenith, 
siyned with the usual signature, and accompantet by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). Alt letters must be dtrected to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“TUE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London,-E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communicatton not complying with the above regulations. 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as carly as posstble. 


SPRING-HEELED JACK’S STORY. 


——e 


“Or all the old villains as ever lived, Gaffer Heelbone was the 
worst. All the village dreaded him. He never weut out by day, 
but his window 
would be black by 
night, and he roam- 
ing, just at the time 
when village people 
kept in their houses 
for fear of the 
Spring-heeled Jack, 

“For we had had 
a Spring - heeled 
Jack about the 
country for the last 
ten years, and none 
could catch him, 
though he fright- 
ened the chikiren 
into convulsions 
many a time, and 
sent many a pretty 
el into screeching 

ysterics. Old 
Heelbone took a 
fancy to me. I 
saved his life once. 
And when he was 
dying he sent for 
me, and told me 
he'd left me all he 
had in the world. 

“*T leave ‘em to 
you,’ hesays, ‘ You 
shall be my succes- 
sor, Bennet Deane, for it 'ud be a pity to leave the village without a 
Spring-heeled Jack to keep the women from gaddin’ after nightfall. 

0, ho!” he laughed, ‘I've had a pleasant time of it. Now I've got 
to die.’ And his jaw dropped at that. He did die—horribly. 

“T loved Mary Wimble, the handsomest farmer's daughter in the 
county. Her parents would have nothing to say to me, but Mary 
felt differently, and many’s the pleasant stroll, we had together 
before her father forbade her to see’ me again, 

“| took the things that old Heelbone had left me, and tried ‘vm 
on, And soon after the report went about that Spring-heeled Jack 
was at his old tricks again, livelier than ever. ; nd the place he 
frequented most was the lane that led to the common where Wim- 
ble’s farm stood, 

“The sport was fascinating, and grew upon me, 

“Mary said that she didn’t believe in Jack, and there was a 
twinkle in her blue er when she said it ; but if anybody had been 
told that Spriug-heeled Jack was Mary's sweetheart, and that she 


went to meet him, 
and that when his 
ugly mask and 
black cloak were 
off, he was very 
much like Bennet 
Deane, it’s doubt- 


i = ful if they would 
it o have belivved it. 
Hl inh ( I fooled the vil- 


fil Mi} 


lage people, and 
‘A ed 


she fooled me. I 
told her every- 
thing, and she 
laughed tit to kill 
herself at all my 
stories of the 
things I'd done, 
and the people 
I'd scared. 

“You must be 
brave yourself to 
beable to frighten 
so many people,’ 
she says, and 1 
had an idea she 
was making game 
of me, but I wasn't 

uite sure, And 

showed her the 
things, and how 
they were made, 
and how I could bound over walls or hedges with them. 

“One night—I have never forgotten it; it was nearly dark—I 
came hopping down the lane, when, as I turned a corner suddenly, a 
black figure bounded up before me as if it came out of the earth, 
and went hopping down the lane. My blood ran cold, I felt as if 
I could have turned tail, but I pulled myself together and gave 
chase. Man or ghost, I meant to hunt it down, 

“1 could sprint fairly well, but so could the pursued, whatever it 
might be. Once or twice I wished it would vanish, and then l'd 
make another etfort to reach it. - 

“Ours was a long chase. Sometimes I'd be almost upon the 
thing, when, with a low, chuckling laugh, it would be off again. 
As my blood grew hot my fright went away, and anger rose in its 
stead, I hadaclasp-knifein my ket. I pulled it out, and opened 
its long, wicked, murderous blade. And next time my luck brought 
me close on the heels of the creature, I threw it—asailor had taught 
me the trick—with all my force, 

“There wasa long wild shriek, and the thing stumbled, leaped and 
fell, rolling inthe e 
dust. I sprang 
upon it with a 
yell of triumph, 
and struck it a 
heavy blow— 
another and 
another, and at 
the last the mask 
fell off. Great 
God! 


i 


“Youu must be brave.” 


“It was a 
woman's face— 
Mary's face—my 
Mary’s face! She 
was dead, The 
knife had pene- 
trated beneath 
her shoulder- 
blade, and had 
pierced her heart. 
She had thought 
to play atrick on 
me, and scare me 
as I scared others, 
How she got the 


things 1 never 
knew. Poor 
Mary! 


“T gave myself 
up forthe murder 
—iay, and told 
everything 
boldly, and tock my punishment. To never went back te the 
village, Nobouy would speak to, or eat, or work with a unin who 
had Teen a Spring-heeled Jack. ; 

“That's my story. The end is not far off, for I'm dying of drink 
and heartbreak, though that's a complaint as the doctors don't 
acknowledge. Poor Mary!” 


The mask fell off —it was Mary. 
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AFTER THE 
WHIST, PARTY —7 IE =f 


 saeeet| Fs Ss ie 


‘ 


Neaneeill 


Coachman Ceol.) Jes see 
Do the chap with the bald ‘ead 
: belong at number five , OF Is we 
jeshe Tart aee— him Pe the patent leathers ? | 
1328” O lov’ I wish Td chatked thers numbers 
on “em,” | 


QUITE NATURAL. 
He. Oh, Miss Toogood, you jes not know how much I adore you. 
WHIST :—A game of cards, so-called, it is supposed, because it imposes silence or close atteution.—Nuétall’s Dictionary. | Rood ng | really thought tt ceed Leste Adee T beg your pardon, Mr. 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. SUGGESTIONS FOR A NEW WIMBLEDON. 


1. Said eld John Bull to young John Bull, 2. So he started forth, and met a man. “Ah, Mr. 3. J. B. said if he thought ansthiug of it he'd let him 
“What, my boy! haven't yet found a new _ Bull,” said he, “ looking for New Wimbledon? Well,I know. “ Look here,” said an individual, suddenly confront. 
Wimbledon to go to next year? Tut, tut! think I've got the very thing for you—my back yard! ing him, “a unique plan of my own—a monster balloon. Well, h 
never mind, never mind! I'll go and see You've only got to shorten the rifle’s range, and let ‘The volunteers go inside and shoot, and at the word,‘ ccase ell, ho 
what I can do for you.” in a smaller squad at a time, and there you are!” firing,’ they come to earth by Baldwin's parachutes.” week before 
chattels, dea 
yet :—The L 


A funnier ty 


No. 55.—Miss ALICE LEAMAR. 
“ All other things of beauty pale before her.” 


—The Dook Snook. 4. J. B. shook his head, and wandered on, and at 5. J. B. said he would consider it, and presently found 6. J. B. said he would think of it. A little 


“The maiden trea —rejects J found himself on the seashore. “Morning,” himself in the mining districts, when a grimy person later he met the lunatic porter of Puzzledom 
love.” vi eee bes Seer a _business-looking bog “Just bought the appeared, as if from the bowels of the earth. “Iamthe Junetion. Cried he, “I say, Johnny Bull, why 
[ y Great Eastern cheap. t the volunteers occupy owner of yonder worked-out mine,” said he; “light it don't you try Grumbletown, Smashborouxh, 
Fair as the bright May day, the Queen of Maiden-kind.” {t, paint bulls'-eyes all over it, and then go out in _with electric light, stick targets in the galleries,and you —Crashborough, Bumps, or Great Tumbletown, 


—The Hon. Billy. boats to shoot at it. Eh, what say?” can have it at your own price.” or Bangew, or Main! , Wails Sadbury-—" 
idle ee eer Meee Reena a 


THE LAIRD RUSHED INTO CAPTIVITY. 


Embler 
Typical 
Beautifi 
What's 


Flushand. Oh 
cold before I car 
good, and I met 

Wife. Cold bes 
Jou might feel o 


2. Tho Meenister solemnly declared to an excited con- 3. Meanwhile the Laird and the Elder had found out that they loved ench other. “Only,” muricre! 
clave of neighbours, “ There'll be a murder thisday that'll McNab, “ye're sich a wild fellow for a quiet man like me tne live in peace with.” 


1. “Cum on, duckie,” yelped McNab, as he rushed the Laird along 
pit the annals o' Whitechapel to shame.” [We are hoping there will be peace, but have our doubts.—Ep. “ A. S. H.-H. 


thus, “ This is awfn’ entd for yer auld liver, dear auld friend.” 


Saturday, December 8, 1888.) 
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WILLBE READY ON Q : a, yt 


. | 
aatAR Ss | DOUBLE: NUMBER EP "Ta 7 | | 
p) : 
MONDAY A | 


IRe 


tuebS- 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Well, how's everybody, and everybody's wife? Inthe highest state of convalescency, I hope. But, goodness, what funny weather we're having! (This is a pretty safe remark to make, although a 
week before publication.) What happy men doctors must be! Eh? Time's up. All right, on we go.—Pvor Billy stealing thought tv try, But being caught began to cry :—“ Oh, give me back my 
chattels, dear!” “ Bah! Take, take yer hook at once, d’yer hear ?"—A pair of tigers very bad, Drove poor vid Tuffnell nearly mad :—Twopence buys it ; dent forget. The best one that you've had as 
yet :—The Lord Mayor bold, the other day, Enjoyed himself with burglars gay:—Ezams, for plumbers, Oh, I say! ain't we pregressing? Slightly, eh ?—Halloa, you there! what's this game mean? 
A funnier trick I've never seen.—Now don't forget the “CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYs.” Here's something, in confidence, about it—but, no, wait and see. Ta, ta!—THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


THE MODERN SLAVEY—’ER ’ABITS AND ’ER HETCETERAS. 


General > 


Seo 


U4 
ev 


| 
Qanners and(% 
| 


e 
expects to have 


her breakfast in led 


he 
recently jilted 
the cats-meat man who 
immediately bombarded 
the house with bricks 


Wife. Cold before you came, were you? Well, now you are in, 
you might feel cold beAtnd ; so I'll try and prevent 
(And she did. 


ARK sit 


~< 
~Cisinintn 
a 


| 
TTT 
Hi UY 


A She « 
a pious 
3 conte mpt ii 
i for the bell 
; ‘ Vy 


She conceals 
ernders 
in the gravy 


Awe 


ww \ 
WY 
N A \ 


\ 


JyHILHP 
| i 


YY ss Se ZA oh 
be Her views de not 
x Ucoincide with those of at i, 
D the girl next door ip j ys | 
a 
} 
| 


She starts Be \ U// 


Sze Ht} she is asked fo forsake us 
the fire with petroleun 


her snorts are dreadtul ts keer 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, December 8, 1888. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


A, SLOPER was the hero of last week amongst the witnesses 
called befure the Special Commission, Eminent counsel seemed 
to have con- 
siderable 
difficulty in 
eliciting 
many new 
facts from the 

".O.M. on 
the condition 
of Ireland. 
Sir Richard 
Webster 
managed to 
extract an 
admission 
from ALLY 
that he didn't 
care much 
about Jrish 
Whisky, and 
that he 


the pure and 


ated juice of 
the juniper 
berry, and 
even Sir 
Charles Rus- 
sell, who is 
. a very old 
friend of SLOPER'S, was completely puzzled. The President at last 
asked the Eminent Littérateur if he could give the Court any 
information as to how the moneys were raised for the Land League. 
Whether A. SLOPER misunderstood Sir James Hannen or not we 
cannot tell, but long before they could get him out of the witness 
box he produced a card from his hat, and recited, with great 
feeling, the following beautiful poem :—Commencing with the 
“HALe-HOLIDAY” for August 4th, 1888, cut out the first paragraph 
in “Al y-Campane” from vach sas PEP and keep them by you 
until January 26th, 1889, when you will have twenty-siz in your pose 
session, Then post the tincnty-rie cuttings, with your name and ad- 


unadulter- | 


usually drank | 


| 
| 


dress, to “ Sloper’s £500 Compet tion.” “THE SLOPERIES,” | 
0 


99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LonpDos, E.C., and look in the 
Number for February 2nd, 1389, for the name and address of the 
iveky winner of £500, Don't on any account post any of the cuttings 
until you have the twenty-sie—that is, one from each week's 
“ TALP-HOLIDAY,” commencing August 4th, 1888, and ending 
January 26th, 1339, ++ 


THE Pantomimes, this vear, will hardly be as numerous as last ; in 
fact, Drury Lane is the only one of the important theatres on the Mid- 
dlesex side of the water that 
is going to plunge into this 
kind of amusement. But 
take'not this fact to heart, 
O masher ; there ia still the 
Gaiety und the Avenue 
where you can smile and 
smirk at loveliness as she 
skips gracefully o'er the 
stave. And then Old Drury 
—ay, what old recollec- 
tions does not that name 
bring up !—stage door flirta- 
tions, dainty little suppers, 
pretty faces suffused in 
smiles, and pouting lips 
almost inviting one to kiss 
them—ay, ay, they were 
times! And why not this 
sort of thing now? money 
is no scarcer, and preity 
faces are more plentiful, 
Can it be that = mashers 
possess more sense than in 
the past’ We don’t kuow, 
but we thiuk not, 

-_* 


* 

“Jupy ALMANAC FOR 
1889" js out, ao you may rest 
assured that poor old 1888's 
days are pretty well num- 
bered. And a good job too ; 
1833 has been a wicked old 
chapin many ways, and the 
public will welcome with open arms young 1889, in the hope of getting 
something better. If the months of the coming year turn out to be 
only half as seasonable as Judy's clever artists have depicted them in 
her Almanac, well, “there’s a good time coming,” as A. SLOPER is 
wont to say to the tradespeople. If you want to please the Eminent 
plank down threepence and buy “Judy's Almauac for 1889,” and 
you will please yourself at the same time too, 

_* 


a 
AMELIE CHANLER, a belle of New York, has set the fashion at 
afternoon teas of wearing a kid shoe made similar to a glove, each 
little tue having a separate piece of kid fashioned over it. The 
shoes are very low at the heel, and, according to the ladies, are 
very comfortable, es 
* 


RECEIVED with thanks 837. from “Scroggins,” in aid of “ ALLY 
SLOPER’s PooR RELIEF FUND.” Scroggins has cl the list !! 
Although “ALLY SLOPER’S 
Poor RELIEF FUND” was 
announced in the “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY” of July 7th as 
being closed June 30th—a 
few generous souls havin 
since that date cuntribut 
small sums trum time to 
time, we have been unable 
to give our readers a_ final 
account of our stewardship. 
From the time of starting 
the Fund to the present 
time we have received sub- 
scriptions amounting to 
£717 lis. 6, and we have 
issued and cashed, through 
the hands of loving workers, 
amongst the Destitute Poor, 
5,983 half-crown tickets, 
which amouuts exactly to 
the eum collected, 
£747 lis. 6d. The cost of 
printing, distributing the 
moneys, and all the inci- 
dental expenses were borne 
by A. SLoper, Esq., who is 
bold enough to observe that 
few Funds for Charitable 
Purposes are conducted on 
like principles. The suc- 
cess of “ ALLY SLOPER’S PooR RELIEF FUND” has prompted the 
Eminent to make a “Christinas Appeal” on behalf of his poor 
brothers and sisters, full particulars of which will be found in 
“ ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS,” published on Mouday 
next, price twopence. We head the subpe eee list with £25, and 

. P, 


await the kind response of our friends, the 


| from everybody. The other 


ALL is not pleasant in the Chamberlain family about the marriage 
of Joe to Miss Endicott. In addition to a stepson old enough to 
go around and make s hes, 
ave to 


ge f of 
her father's household, which 
she has held for nearly three 
years, ** 


a" you want toknow ee way 

© compose a proper play— 

Whether you be poet, player, 
oO 


“pug " or parson— 
“ playwriting ” you should 
uy— 
O’er which SLOPEB'S cast his 


eye— 
From the firm of Messrs, 
Comerford and Carson, 


* 

PEOPLE who have visited 
Plymouth are perfectly aware 
that the inhabitants consider 
it such a pleasure to be al- 
lowed to leave their town 
that a halfpenny is exacted 


day, however, the toll-gate 
keeper was startled by a man 
presenting himself who, in- 
stead of the customary fee, 
presented an enormous stone 
with which he threatened to 
brain the keeper if he stopped him. The keeper, of course, did not 
attempt to argue the point, so the man went through, Shortly 
afterwards he was discovered on the roof of a house, whence he 


| distributed slates among the passers-by in the streets below. On 


his arrest, it was discovered that he was a soldier who had escaped 
from the military hospital. os 


YANKEE girls abroad most certainly ought to be informed that 
Carl von Jurgenasen, an Imperial Russian cavalry officer of the 
Czar's Body Guard, and possessor of one of the oldest titles in 
Russia, advertises for an American wife, worth at least 150,000 
roubles and not over twenty-tive years old. In returo he will intro- 
duce her to the best St. Petersburgian society. 


BEING born of a good old stock, it is a very rare thing for the 
Sloper Twins to be unwell ; but Boulanger Shakebacon Ginetta 
Margarine are only 
human after all, and 
being human, they do 
suffer now and again. 
Mrs. Sloper has had 
some experience in the 
bringing up of the 
young, and directly 
she sees signs of quis- 
byness in her offspring, 
the Eminent is des- 
patched to the nearest 
chemist for a box of 
Sanativa. Some of the 
many mothers that 
read the “Half-Holi- 
day” will say, “ What 
is Sanativa?" Others 
will say, “We use it 
continually.” — Infor- 
mation to the latter is 
unnecessary; to the 
former Mra. Sloper re- 
plies, “Sanativa is a 
delicious and aperient 
sweetmeat, most suit- 
able for children who 
cannot be persuaded to 
take medicine, and a 
positive Godsend to 
adults who suffer, like the Eminent does, from acidity, heartburn’ 
flatulence, liver complaint, biliousness, indiscretion in eating and 
drinking, and one or two other complaints that flesh is heir to.” 


= 
A Mr. RaTHBONE, a Dublin gentleman, has been the victim of 
an extraordinary hoax. From early morning tons of coal were 
brought in rapid succession to his house, nearly all the coal mer- 
chants in the city having received orders. After these came 
funeral carriages, a hearse, furniture floats, and vans. It came to 
such a pitch at last that all the streets in the neighbourhood were 

block: *,¢ 


AMERICA is the land of freedom—eo it has been said many a 
time and oft. But what thinks the nigger? One of the police in 
Columbia is named Warren. ‘To all appearance he is a white man. 
Recently it was discovered accidentally that he had a very slight 
strain of negro blood in his veins. The authorities, finding it to be 
true, ordered his dismissal, although known to be a faithful officer, 

.* 


» 

“TooTSIE's love to everybody " sounds a bit reckless at first, but 
it’s all right when you come to look into it. The fact is, the 
Eminent wanted aw 
Tootsie tokiss every 4 
one who ordered a 
qu ire of his 
“CHRISTMAS HOLI- 
pays;" but what 
Well-regulated Girl 
would dream of 
doing such a thing? 
Certainly not Tootsie 
Sloper. It ended in 
a compromise, Toot- 
sie promising to send 
her love to every- 
body who bought a 
copy of “‘ ALLY SLO- 
PER'’S CHRISTMAS 
HoLIDAYs,” ready 
on Monday next, 
price twopence, anc 
Aunt Geeser to do 
the kissing. It is 
ext-cted that the 
amount of love 
Tootsie will give 
away during the next 
fortnight will beat 
all records, while 
the kissing of Auntie 
will not be a_ big 
undertaking. The 
Emineut says his ‘ 
love is worth ,very little now, eo he shall give away some rk 
sausages instead. This next will be a remarkable week. ow 
‘A. SLOPER cau produce his “CHRISTMAS HoLipays” for two- 
pence, and pay the printer, is a mystery to everyone, himself in- 
cluded. Bankruptcy seems to stare the old man in the fave, but 
the Christmas Number will positively come out all the same. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 
4 CALENDAR FOR THB WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 15th, 1883, 


, Oth December, 1608.—John Milton, who was born this day 
in Bread Street, Cheapside, was probably the introducer of the 
word Jntozicating into the English language. He says (* Tetra- 
chordon,” 1644), “If the importation of wine, and the use of all 
strong drinks were forbid, it would both clean rid the possibility of 
committing that odious vice (drunkenness), and men might aiter- 
wards live rappily and healthfully without the use of these intoxi- 
cating liquors.” The word intoxicate is derived from the Latin 
towicum, the poison in which arrows were dipped. 

9th December, 1674.—Edward Hyde, Earl va Clarendon, died this 
day at Kouen. In the Clarendon papers is the following :-—* At 
Henley-upon-Thames, a woman, speaking against taxation imposed 
by Parliament, was ordered by the committee to have her tongue 
fastened by a nail to the body of a tree by the wayside on a market 
day, which was accordingly done, and a paper, in great letters 
setting forth the heinousness of her crime, fixed to her back.” : 


10th December, 1811.—In a dispatch of Wellington's bear. 
ing this date, we read :—“The enthusiasm of the people is very 
fine, and looks well in print, but I have never known it to produce 
anything but confusion, In France, what was called enthusiasm, 
was power and tyranny, acting through the medium of populir 
societies, which have ended by overturning Europe, and in estab- 
lishing the most powerful and dreadful tyranny that ever existed, 
In Spain the enthusiasm of the people spent itself in virus and 
vain boasting. The notion of its existence prevented even the 
attempt to discipline the armies, and its existence has been alleged 
ever since as the excuse for the rank ignorance of the officers, aud 
the indiscipline and constant misbehavour of the troops.” 

10th December, 1586.—Queen Elizabeth this day signed the 
warrant for the execution of Mary, Queen of Scots, 


11th December, 1884.—A terrible colliery accident occurred 
this day in a coal-pit near Temesvar, by which seventy-tive of 
those who were in the mine were killed by an explosion of tire- 
damp. In the year 1316 the Parliament petitioned Edward 11. to 
pot the use of coal, on the ground of its being injurious to 
health, and a proclamation was issued forbidding its use. On 
account of the high price of wood, the proclamation was little 
heeded, and after a short time the use of sea-coal—as it was then 
called to distinguish it from charcoal—became general. 

]lth December, 1886.—The following is from the Court Journal 
of this date :—“ A Texan newspaper, called the Jefferson Jimple- 
cute, got its name ina peculiar way, according to the Chicago Niwa, 
The proprietor was at a loss what to call it, and finally picked up 
a hand{ul of loose type, and putting the letters together at random, 
made the word ‘jimplecute, which was adopted as the name of 
the paper.” 


12th December, 1602.—John Manningham's “ Diary" under 
this date says that it was the custom in France if a woman of evil re- 
pute “ will begg fora husband a man which is going for execution, he 
shall be reprieved, and she may obtain a pardon and marry him, 
that both their ill lives may bettered by so holie an action. 
Hence grew a jeast, when a scofting gentlewoman told a gentleman 
shee heared that he was in some danger to have been hanged for 
some villanie, he answered, ‘Truely, madame, I was feard of nothing 
soe much as-you would have begd me.’ In England it hath bin 
vsed that yf a woman will begg a condemned person for her husband, 
shee must come in her smocke onely, and a white rod in her hand, 
as Sterril said he had seen. Montague tells of a Picard that wis 

‘cing to execution, and when he sawe a limping wenche coming to 
3 gz him, ‘Oh, shee limps, she limps!’ sayd hee; ‘dispatch me 
quickly !’ preferring death before a limping wife.” Victor Hugo 
has made use of this custom upon which to turn the plot of his 
powerful romance, “ Notre Dame de Paris.” 


18th December, 1866. — Originally panniers were baskets 
suspended on each side of a horse in which bread was carried for 
the supply of armies in the field. Panyer's rag la London, was 
80 named from its being the standing place for bakers with their 

nniers, when bread was sold in markets only, and there were no 
Saber! shops. In the Jllustrated London News of the above date 
it is said, “A baker's boy seated on his panyer, or bread-basket 
(from panis, bread), indicates the site of the old market of the 
Stratford bakers, held in St. Martin’s-le-Grand as early asthe Lith 
century. A sign of the panyer, whether of the baker himself or his 
basket, appears to have existed in Stow’s time.” ; 

13th’ December, 1648.—Captain Bethan was this day appointid 
Provost Marshal, “with power to seize upon all ballad singers, and 
to suppress stage plays.” This was to enforce Cromwell's ordinance 
enacted on the 13th of February, 1648, Ballad means, strictly, 
song to dance music, or a song sung while dancing. Anciently 
ballad singers, rope dancers, and others of similar occupation, were 
compelled to take out licences. 


14th December, 1835.—In Macready’s “ Reminiscences” of 
this date, we read : “  LSTREE.—I was amused by the superstition 
of our servants, The cook observed that she turned the beds every 
day except Friday, when she only shook them ; and Phillips hoped 
the pig would not be killed on Wednesday, as the fulling of the 
moon was not good for the bacon.” : 

lth December, 1837.—An intimation was this day made that 
St. Paul's Cathedral would, in future, be open to the public, free © 
charge. It is remarkable of this church that it was begun and 
finished under the direction of one and the same architect, a 
Christopher Wren ; that one and the same mason, Mr. Strong. laid 
the first and last stone ; and that it was begun and finished during 
the see of one and the same bishop, Dr. Henry Crompton. ; 

1ith December, 1546.—Tycho Brahe, the Danish astronomer, was 
born on this day. He lost his nose ina duel with some young 
nobleman who spoke disrespect of his tastes, or of the moor 
A golden nose was supplied, which was thought unbecoming, au 
to give him the appearance of a wizard. ef 
SN el pamela ha) dite erate beeen 


h December, 1716.—The following passage occurs In @ 
earls unpublished letter from Sir Isaac Newton to Dr. Law, dated 
from London as above :—“ You ask me how, with so much sturly, 
I manage to retain my health. Ah, my dear doctor, you oh : 
better opinion of your lazy friend than he hath of himself. Pa oe 
pheous is my best companion ; without eight or nine hours of hn 

our correspondent is not worth one scavenger 8 peruke.” It woul 
be interesting to know whether Newton invented this extraordinary 
simile, or whether it was a current proverb in his time, So ane 
15th December, 1702.—Mr. William Tegg states that on this da 
“ Semper cadem, ie., ‘always the same,’ was first used as the mou 
of the arms of England.” Lord Macaulay, however, seews tu have 
thought otherwise, for in his * Armada” he writes :— 
“Ho, gunners, fire a loud salute! Ho, gallants, draw your blades ! 
Thou sun, shine on her joyously ; ye breezes, waft her wide; 
Our glorious semper eadem, the banner of our pride.” 
15th December, 1870.—The first meeting of the London Schovl 
Board was held this day. a 
atari a cee ee 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL. the Pro- 
£150 We rf e ALLY SLoper’s HALF-HOLIDAY, | ie ue 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway ’ rece 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his go oe 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kin . ne 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS f he 
HoLipay” és found upon the Deceased at the time uf the Aor tt, 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HAL¥Y-HoLiDaY” i published every pase 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from 


time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, December 8, 1888.] 


BEES AND LADIES. 


—— 


‘TIS a fact that can never be 
questioned, 
However absurd it may 


sound, 
That 'twixt women and bees 
a resemblance 
Most wonderful is to be 
found. 


They have both of them 
“combs,” that is certain, 
And in energy neither are 


x; 
And though honey to both is 
delicious, 
They are both now and then 
in a “ wax.” 
A wife full of cares economic 
Is most like an industrious 


And the waist of a wasp ona 
y 

Is something delightful to 
see, 


——_—————_ 


TAKEN IN. 
THE McNAB caught a bad 
cold the other day, and, as he 
was staying with the Eminent, 
Mrs, Sloper undertook to cure 
him English fashion, “Ah! 
but there’s naething sa guid as 
a glass o’ strong toddy,” ob- 
& served McNab. “You shall 

have penty of toddy, Mr. 
; . McNab,” answered Mra, 
Sloper, and in due time the invalid retired to rest. While Mra, 
Sloper was brewing the toddy, ALLY carried up a foot-bath full of 
hot water, which he put down by the side of the McNab's 
eves glistened as he looked at it, and he exclaimed, “ Eh, mon! but 
I dinna think I can drink a’ that, bué J'Ul try /” His rage when he 
found it was not toddy may be imagined, but cannot be described, 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
onv tua Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he done 
te to cut out and fill inthe Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The —— ° 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 

Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
" Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” December 8th, 1888. 
Name..... 


DLL |, ee eee a Toa ee ROC een SO ELE eee 


®“Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
97th WEEK. 
RESULT OF NOVEMBER 2th COMPETITION. 
a The following Applicants hace been Awarded 
SLOPEHR PRESENTS.” 


1. ANNIE POWELL, 67 Glenarm Road, Clapton Park, LONDON. 
A MAHOGANY HAT-STAND. 
2. CHARLES J. GODFREY, 23 North Hill, COLCHESTER. 


A MAGIO LANTERN. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Adlrertisements, as under, will be ine 
serted in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and Address 
are enclosed with the Advertisement, not 
for publication, but as a guarantee of 
good faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters recrived in 
reply to the advertisements inserted, 
Advertisements already received, which 
donot appear below, will be inserted as 
soon ak space admits, Address— 
TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 


99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


I ALA, aged 24, good-looking and good 
4 figure, medium height, would like to 
correspond with a gentleman older than her- 
sulf, requiring a domesticated, loving, cheerful, 
and good-tempered wife. Address, with photo PEARL (Aged 21). 
ant fll particulars (in confidence), “ LALA,” 


PlOToE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


ree eer a etl meee Seok ow 
PHONos, aged 26, fair, and of a homely disposition, is desirous 
Tone Corresponding with a young Indy of position. Address—* PHONOs,” 
r He TSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 
eee — 

’ OUNG LADY, aged 21, dark, medium height, highly respectable, 
He wishes to meet with a young man in the army, with a view to matrimony. 

“must be fair, fond of home, and not more than 26, A sergeant, armourer, 
ip Atificer in’ the Ordnance Store Corps preferred. —Address—* FLIP,” 
k Me )TSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


or 


ES Sa ee eee 

PROF ESSIONAL GENTLEMAN, aged 30, height 5ft. 7in., good- 

he tempered, and of loving disposition, wishes to meet with a young lady 

ge ball be willing to settle down without too long a courtship. She must be 

“erful, fond of music, and good-looking, and if with income will be of great 

Ae eee, Address, with photo, to “JAMES,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
*ENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


mow FOOTING TADIMA Tielke cal incauin con dooclneao os 
[vo YOUNG LADIES, Daisy and Maggie, are desirous of 
go04 Jone ponding with two gentlemen with view to matrimony. They must be 
rire ooking, amiable, and must have fairly good incomes. Duatlsy is considered 
ee Sood-looking, has dark blue eyes and black huir, and has very attractive 
Bune Maggie has grey eyes, chestnut hair, and a lovely complexion. 

1 Are accomplished and thoroughly domesticated. Address —“ Dalsy * or 


“ Maccie,” “ ToorsiE" ” 0 ” 
Lane, London. aes MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—_— 


*.* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Boxr,and 
he therefore invites correspondence on ail subjects, 


SPRINGHEAD, WEDNESBURY, November 19th, 1888, 

DEAR ALLY,—Pardon my familiarity. I excuse myself on the 
grounds that since you are the Friend of Man and | am of gvnus 
homo, therefore you are my friend. The usual school vacation 
gave me the opportunity this September to visit the queen of 
watering places, While sauntering on the south shore imbibing 
the invigorating sea-breezes and cutting with my stick at strav 
shells and stones, 1 saw a sight that made my hair stand on end 
“like quills upon the fretful porcupine.” What did 1 see? A 
counterfeit presentment of the Friend of Man hewn out of Nature’s 
quarry, Yes, without doubt, there was the well-known nose and 
there were the rest of the features. A lady friend kindly painted 
the stone for me, and the portrait—for so it assuredly is—has been 
the wonder of the district. All who have eeen it, and they have 
not been few, have remarked how life-like it was, I therefore 
thought that tho great original would like to see so remarkable 
8 likeness, and now forward it to you. The painting was done by 
an amateur and is not perfect, but a greater hand could not have 
formed the well-known features, for Nature alone did that, Again 
apologizing for, as a stranger, addressing myself to you, and hoping 
my action may meet with your approval, | am, yours dutifully, 

ALLY SLOPER Esx., F.0:M. ROBERT RYDER, Junior, 


“THE PARK” TAVERN, PARK STREET, BRIGHTON. 
November 22nd, 1888. 
Deak MR. SLopER,—Pardon me for writing to say that | found 
myself this morning in the midst of a crowd of amused ple, 
who were gazing at arow of newly-painted shutters, on which pomna 
eal hen individual had portrayed your illustrious figure to perfec- 
tion, You were depicted in the act of laughing so vigorously that 
your sparkling optics were bubbling over with tears of merriment, 
and one big, glistening memento was dangling at the end of your 
immortal snout, which caused that burnished organ to assume the 
aspect of a one-drop chandelier, You also had a heavy load on, 
and your corkscrew shanks were luticrously mixed, but that con- 
vivial confusion was fully atoned for by the combination of wisdom 
and jocularity which glorified your gin-inspired features, To com- 
plete his work, the facetious artist had appended the following lines : 
“My name is ALLY SLoPER, I'm the ever-smiling toper, 
And my good old nose is famous for its everlasting glow ; 
When [ take it in my fingers, why, no one near me lingers, 
For they step it in a moment when I blow, blow, blow.” 

The shopkeeper was on the pavement, staring at his ornamented 
property with his mouth wide open; but I took him aside, and suc- 
ceeded in convincing him that you were not the man to go about 
advertising yourself in that surreptitious manner, When I left the 
neighbourhood he was quite affable, and doing his best to blot out 
your gin-logged effigy with a mop and a bucket of water. Several 
of my “Ha.r-HouiDaY” reading friends are now filling up their 
glasses, to join me in wishing you along life of happiness—not for- 
rae your comfortable “ bigger half,” the almond-eyed and fairy- 
ike Tootsie, and the rest of your incomparable “ Family.” Believe 

CHARLES KNIGHT. 


81 PARKGATE RoAD, CHESTER, Nor, 22nd, 1888. 
My DEAR ALLY,—1 am taking the bade of sending youa photo 
of your noble form, taken from an ancient bust found during ex- 
cavations here, probably belonging to one of your ancestors, and 
which no doubt will be prized by you. If you can tind space for it 
among the Relics, I shall be pleased. You will observe that the 
brain is overflowing, and the superfluity of knowledge is visible. 
I have another photo of a ghost-like form as seen at my residence 
on November 5th, and presumed to be yours. It bears a ver: 
strong resemblance to you. I will forward same when finished. 
Hoping yours:lf and family are well, believe me, yours faithfully, 
ae H. B. HASWELL. 


7 St. JAMES’s LANE, Dover, Nor, 24th, 1888. 
DEAR OLD STRAWBERRY BEAK,—Being in London last week, 
a friend and I determined to go and look at the world-renown 
Relics, So we wended our way to the “ Sloperies,” and, believe me, 
we were awfully glad afterwards that we did 80, We laughed all 
the time we were there, especially at your —_ ball slippers, and 
the murderous weapons of Blood-stained Bill. Everyone should 
see them, I wish you would pay us a visit at our place (Dover), 
and when you do, be sure you drop in at the “ Burlington,” Castle 
Street, and bring the twins with you, as we have got a nice rocking- 
chair on purpose for you. You will be heartily welcome, and we 
promise you “* Unsweetened ” ad libitum—if you do not understand 
that word, we will explain it to you when we see your dear old nose 
show in at the door. Trusting all the family is well, including 
Tootsie and yourself, believe me to remain a constant and ardent 
admirer, F. COL 


THE VICTIM OF CIRCUMSTANCES. 
By AN OUTCAST. 


Who tucked me ue in bed at night, 

And cried as she blew out the light, 

“ Now go to sleep, you little fright "?— 
My mother, 


Who patted me upon the head, 

And in the grutfest accents said, 

“ Get out, you vaf, and earn your bread” ?— 
My father. 


Who dropped on me a scalding tear, 
Exclaiming, as she boxed my ear, 
“The gallows is your doom, [ fear” /— 
My sister, 
Who gently asked me what I'd got, 
And cried, while pocketing the lot, 
“ Be off, or else you'll got it hot” ?— 
My brother, 
Who with my locks would gently play, 
And wrote me when she ran away, 
“With such a fool I cannot stay” /— 
My wife. 


Who stuck to me through thick and thin, 

Then drew a bill and let me in, 

Exclaiming, “ What an ass you've been” ?— 
My friend, 


Who filled with tears my sorrow’s cup, 

By crying, as she went to sup, 

“ Here, p’leeseman, lock this blackguard up" ?— 
My aunt. 


Who rescued me from out the dirt, 

And said, in accents harsh and curt, 

“No more nor sixpence on this shirt” ?— 
My uncle, 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


WHEN a man says that his misdeeds have come home to him, 
you may generally take it for granted that it is because they tind it 
@ congenial home, 

EARLY EXPERIENCE OF THE CUCKO0,—Life in lodgings, 

NEVER form an opinion of a man by his surroundings. A trades- 
man may be in anything but a prosperous way, even though his 
shutters are “ oe 

THE CaP OF LIBERTY.—A mob or 

“A Dog's Lir&.”—The existence of the poor in the Isle of Dogs. 


me, Yours very truly, 


EK. 
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MRS. DANDO’S DAUGHTER’S HUSBAND. 
A DOMESTIC CHRONICLE OF SIN AND SOKROW, 
RELATED BY MRS. DANDO, 

—~— —(Continued.) 

MR. Tomlinson looks terrible. He makes a sign to me.and T run 
to the door to try and keep Mr. Dando quiet, but he sunt oe still. 

On the con- 
trary, he calls 
out over my 
shoulder, 
“Don't believe 
him; he's a 
jolly ‘olds huine 
pug!" 

After this 
there is great 
confusion, amd 
Mr. Tomlinson 
comes out into 
the passage and 
shakes Mr. 
Dando, and Mr, 
Dando falls 
backwards 
among a lot of 
glasses, and 
the ladies all 
get frightened 
and want to go 
home, and 
eventually 
everybody goes 
home, and 
this is the end 
ul a very miser- 
able oe Ke 
Onls, 
they are all 
gone, isn't 
there @ row! 
Mr. Tomlinson is furious, Matilda and I are trembling. 


Shakes Mr. Daud. 


CHAPTER IX. 
MRS. DANDO’S DAUGHTER'S HUSBAND'S DOLEFUL DOWNFALL. 


THE hour of retribution must surely be at hand, The sword of 
Damocles must be upon the point of falling. Someone will 
eatch it before long. 1 will name no names, but when the time 
comes [ pity him. 

You have heard before of the turning of the worm, and of the 
camel’s back in connection with the last straw. When I say that 
Mr. Tomlinson, since that awful party, has been giving it us all 
ever so much worse than ever, you will feel with me that things 
are coming toa crisis, Nay, more, they have come toit. Matilda 
and [ have made 
up our minds to 
rebel. We made 
up our minds to 
do it this morn- 
ing after break- 
fast. Mr. Tom- 
linson gave the 
cook notice last 
night, and she 
said she would 
rather leave at 
once, and didn't 
care for her 
month's money. 

Mr, Tomlin- 
son had veen 
superintending 
t ys kitchen, 
and, as a rule, 
cooks don't 
like this. Our 
cook is of a fiery 
nature, but is a 
woman of few 
words. She said 
nothing, but she 
pinned a dish- 
clout to Mr. 
Tomlinson’s 
coat-tail. 
This naturally 
vexed Mr. 
Tomlinson, 
and so he gave her notice. Going away, she was very impudent, 

This morning I say to Matilda, “ Matilda, you have not the spirit 
of a mouse,” and Matilda, as usual, begins to cry. “ Matilda,” [ 
continue, “rouse yourself, and, for the honour of your sex, and the 
picweoe of your poor, dear, trampled-down parents, strike the 

low.” 

“ But if I did, mamma,” she says, “ wouldn't he hit me again?” 

“ Matilda,” I reply, drawing myself up to my full height, “if you 
are too weak to help yourself, it is 1 who must help you. This 
night shall end all.” * * * ° 

have some misgivings, a little later on, whether I have not 
ledged myself tu rather too much. When Mr. Tomlinson comes 
howe: he looks sterner and colder than ever, and | feel rather awk- 
ward about beginning. I feel, if the blow were struck, I could get on 
very well afterwards, but the start is awkward, * * 

The evening 
has passed. At 
intervals, Matil- 
da has said, 
“Well, mamma, 
when are you 
going to_ be- 
gin?” How- 
ever, the even- 
ing has passed, 
and matters 
stand as_ they 
were. This 
must not con- 
tinue, 


* * * 
It is break- 
fast-time. Mr 
Tomlinson is 
reading the 
per (he takes 
it to town with 
him afterwards, 
by-the-way, 80 
that Matilda 
and IT are rather 
backward as to 
the news of the 
day) when the 
ost comes, and 
if get a letter 
from my other 
daughter in 
India, to say 
that her husband is dead, and she is coming home. When I read 
this I can’t help calling out, “ Merciful Goodness!" and Mr, Tom- 
linson says, “ Healy, Mrs. Dando, | must beg that you will refrain 
as much as possible from such profane ejaculations,” 
(To be continued next week.) 


Pinned a dish-clout to his coat-tail. 


“ Merciful Goodness !” 


$92 
THE “F.O8.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No. 56.—Mr. E. S, WILtarD, F.0.S. 

“This 1s a weary world, and wiesed are tts Inhabitants, 
Take, for instance, E. 8. Willard. Where shall we finda more 
bloodthirsty villain than he? See how calmly he smokes bis 
‘apenny cigarette! glance at the supercilious smile which 1s 
for ever hovering round his mouth, and then find a more des- 
perate character if you can. Although E, S. ts at the present 
Une trying to shine forth asa hero of the penny-plain-tup- 
pence-coloured-pattern, anyone who possesses an atom of real 
virtue can at once see It is sluuply ‘cod.’ Now what shall we 
say to those drivelling idiots who are for ever dilating on the 
poliey of being honest ? Why, simply refer them to Willard, 
and fet him knock some of their stupldness out of them, Mind, 
we do not advocate Willardism for everyone ; we simply wish 
our readers to know that Willard has found the anti-honesty 
Polley pay him the best. Chiefly because he ts Willard the 

iHun, our hero was created F.0.S.,and the‘ Sloper Award of 


Merit presented to him, October 9th, 1436," —Debrett improved. 


Hot chestnutsare all very well in thelr way, but when placed 
bnrning in a fellow’s trousers pocket, are not likely to cause him 
happiness. Some people may say Cobbles was silly to have 
placed them there. But nobody likes their best Sunday girl 
to suddenly sail down on them while they are in the act of 
devouring ahumble penn‘orth. That girl was spiteful, though, 
for Cobbles never suffered from D.-T.s in his life. The report 
was spread by her, at any rate! 


Mr. Waistbani. ber gry I regret to say your cheque has 


been returned through the Bank, marked “N.S, 

Captain Ricochet cairity). Return of the prodigal, eh, 
Waistband ? Cash your cheque with your tailor, and it shali 
return unto him ere many days, Demme! I shall really have 
to change mr bankers. This is not the first time this oversight 
has oceurre’. 


—— 
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FROM JACK TO OICK. 


ri 


we) 


Extract from Letter of Jack's to His Dear Friend Dick: 


“ Poltroon, Idiot, Puppy,— My future prospects are ruined,and by you. Your miserable coat, to which 
that note was pinned, has been burnt bit by bit—at least, I am just using the last inch to wipe my pen 
on, Now it’s no use you trying to escape me, Through fire and water will I follow you, Even from 
the Jaws of death itself will I snatch thee, so that I may torture you to my heart's desire. At present 


Young Woman. I say, old ‘un, are § 
I am locked in my room, the landlady evidently taking me fora madman. But revenge, revenge !" d "Ko, young wean, Tat Werle 


Old Girl (solemnly). No, young woman, I'm a Wesleyan. 
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By. 


Olt Brown. Fr—littie water, Miss Gensrasit, with yo 
whisky? Mixs Gooseflesh, In the matter of spirits, I alte 
agree with the poet—* Man wants but little here below 
but wants that little short,” and if “man,” why not woman ? 


Vol. V 


oe In 
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other end 
says they 
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